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— ed home usually ot half past ten o'clock— | ‘Mary, are yrou there!” She was positive it a5 nol. the ol bt A8 ina | formal order 1o the sheriff 10 d the | that be that, sbove | fom the fact of his haviag run
o lster rather then eaclies. was oc. |was Dr. Armetrong's voice, but was 0o | lund always Icfi iu tbe kilchen for ¢ execution till further orders, OF | and sl others, he knew would be sgreeabls 1o | Major Jackson, aid de Sy with
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ru ests Duma se desata days together, on business, it was ramored, [she was sure it was she, said also in a ‘..R?"m always, M’ way. she |in time (o siay the ion, and deprive n the fish was served, Washington | jom New Youklol’hunhl?hum?'m
Ya caace eate odinc 1o, for Wilson; and on the Sunday in the first | whisper, and ss if addressing ber husband, | this time that Armstroug went away, the aiready-assembled mob of the prucal ex- | suspected s departure from his ordess touch- | the sad discomsfiture of e Major .n?' -
Vasedesmayaestafior. = |week of Janvary 1802, both he and his | ‘She is never back at this hour.” A minute "'j' v false-sworn | hibition they so anxiously awaited. 0 in- | ing the istan 10 be made for his table, [0 liule amusement of the Chief .
wile had been away for upwardsof a week, | or 50 after Uyere was a tap at Mr. Wilson's Mary Strugnell, you be by, " wing for Mary Strugnell, wé fourd that | and said 1o Francis, who stood at his post ot | brilliant cortege of gallanta caval; aed the
T-,:m‘::::,’.,. and were not yet returned. door, ®he could not catch :-hm answer | woman before Godl?d man' l_ﬂwuﬂj ‘:hue hfd . os the ﬂeningof the | the sideboasd, * What fish is this?™" ** A | which he was atended. J.u.-h-:;:ﬂ' with
TV S e s About a quarter past ten o'clock on that | was made; but by Armstong's reply, she the male prisoner, with great violence ok mb""“'m&’ ber nfovod veim. shad, a very fice shad,” was the reply: “| | superb animal, purely white, w1t ﬂ-_m .
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Withered and strows hamlet were roused from their slumbers by |und did not wish to be disturbed. !!e was The ovthreak of the wz ¢ ¢ Avesirong end his wile was will unde. | fond of this kind of fish, and was 80 forio-| fiery temperament, and. whe, ce sed
Ats the kapes | cherished, a loud continuous kuocking at the front |often in the habit of lying down with his ed and rebuked by the judgs, and the cross. | 0} b . o was brought 10 my | nate as o procure this one in the market— | noved with mouth open, e S—
ﬁf:“"w’i?;‘ door of Armstrong’s house; louder aud |clothes on. Anmstrong said, *1 will not |examination soon aflerwards closed. ll;d :fed;‘.ﬁl.;ﬁg o lrom a women |asolitary one, and the first of the " liis nostrils dlunuig".n:d !'li:'"imf
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Where fresh leaves grew: Pﬂ::eg;; mghl. il som 9‘”" sleepers | Wilson’s coor, Armstrong stepped into | would, fdoubl 1ot, spite of their prejudices | pital, It was Mary btm‘ml.& Tit:. :ob:: Washington, in a stern, commanding tone; | (ul hosse, rarely rode this fine bt et

Flowers there were many,
And weeds n few;

Cold winds blew,

And the frosts came thither,
For flowers will wither,
And woeds renew!

Youth's bright palace

1s overthrown,

With its diamond sceplire
And golden throne;

As n time-worn stons

were awakened.
thrown open,
stepa lp

accompanied by his wile, was
vehemently
black-thorn stick, Siill no

Its turrels are humbled,
All have crambled
Hut grie! alone’

Whither, oh! whither
Have tled away

T'he dreames and hopes
Of my early day?
Rulned and gray
Are the !oweﬂi bullded;
And the beams that gilded—

Mr. Wilson,
home both day and night’

begun to germinate in the

and presently numerous foot- |a sound as of
hed the scene of growing |a deep groan, and then all was still. She
hubbub. The unwonted no.se was caused, | was |
it was found, by Fanwer Armstrong, who, After the lapse of a few seconds, a voice—
thundering | Mrs. Armstiong's undoubtedly—asked in @
upon the door with a heavy |wemulovs vane if ‘all was over!” .
aowwer was | band answered *Yes: but where be the keys | accompanying
obtained. Mrs. Strugnell, it wassupposed, | of the writing.desk kept!'
had not retorned from town; but where was | able-drawer,” was the reply.

Ah! where are Lhey?

Once this world

Was fresh and bright,
With its golden moen
And starry night;

(Glad and lighs,

By mounutsin and river,
Have | bless'd the Giver
With hushed delight.

These were the days

OFf story and song,

When Hope had = meaning

And Faith was sireng.

“Life will be long,

And lit with Lova's gleaming;'"
Such were my dreamings, .
But,ah! how wrong!

Youth's illusions,

Oune by one,

Have passed like clouds
That the sun looked on.
While morning shove,
How parple their fringes!
How ashy their tinges
When thet was gone!

Darkvness that cometh
Ere morn has fled— -
Boughs that wither
Ere truits are shed—
Doath bells instead

Of & bridal's peslings—
Such are my feelings,
Since Hope is dead'’

Had is the knowledge

That comsth with yesrs—
Bister the tree

That is watered with tears,
Truth sppears,

With his wise predictions,
Thea vanish the fictions
Of boyhood's vears

As fire-flies fade

When the nights are damp—
As meteors are quenched

In & staguant swamp—

Thus Charlemagne’s camp,
Where the Poingine rally,
And the Diamond Valley,
And Wonderfal Lamp,

And all the wonders

Of Ganges and Nile. g
And Haroun's rambles,

And Crusoe's isle,

And Princes who smile

Da the Genii’s daaghters
‘Neazih the Urietil waters
Full many a mitle

And sll that the pen

Ul Faucy ean write,

Must vanish,

In manhood's misly !n‘?l(-—
Squire and kaight,

And damosel’s glances,
SuRny remances

So pure and bright!

These have vanished,

And what remsins’

Life’s budding garlands
Have turned to chains—
Its beams sul rains

Feed but docks and thistles
Audsorrow whistles

V'er desert plains!

The dove will fly
From a ruined Dest—
Love will not dwell
In a troubled breast—
The hesrt has no zest

3 To wweeten life's dolor—
If Love, the Consoler,
Be not its guest!

The dream is ov,¢q,

1“!0 vision h" an'n;
Dead leave ¢ 4pn lying
w,h""'! coses have blown;
Witlier'd and strown

£sre the hopes | cherished,
All bave periehed

Bat grief alone!

From Chemberns’ Sournai.
Expeviences of n Barrister

NORTMERN

THE CiIRCUIY,

About the commencement of the present
century there stood, near the centre of a
rather extensive hamlet, not many miles
distant from a northern sea town, &
, sulstantially-built, but somewhst
straggling building, known as Craig Farm,
(popularly Crook Farm) House. The farm
consisted of about one hundred acres of tol-
ersble arable and meadow land: and at the
time 1 have indicated, belonged 10 a farmer
of the name of Armsirong. He had
chased it about three years previously, at a
sale held in suance of a decree of the
High Court of Chancery, for the parpose of
liquidating certain costs incurred in the suit
of Craig versus Craig, which the said High
Court had nursed so long and successfully,
as to ensble the solicitor of the victorious
claimant 1o incarcerate his triumphant eli-
ent for several years in the Fleet, in ‘satis-
faction’ of the charges of victory remaining
due after the proceeds of the sale of Craig
Fard? had been deducted from the grom to-
tal. Farmer Armetrong was marned, bat
childless; his dame, like binmsell, waa a na.
tive of Devonshive. They bore the char.
acter of a plodding, laciturn, morose-men-

~mered couple: seldom leaving the farm ex.

cepl to sitend mmket, and rarely seen at
church or chapel, they naturslly engugh
became objects of suspicion and dislike o
the prying, gossiping villagers, to whom
mystery or reserve of any kind was of
:I'- exceedingly annoying and unpleas.

Soon after Armstrong was settled in his

took up his abode in the best apartments of
the bouse. The new.comer, a man of about
fifty yosss of sge, and evidently, from his
dress and gail, e seaflaring person, was ay

lulud as il he

again clutched his arm with the same ner.
vous, frenzied gripe as before.

more shouted the constable.
swered by a low moen.

pur- | indeed than they antics

accordanece with ber usual custom,
ed 10 town,
ten with her, and afierwards went to the la.
dependent Chapel. Afier service she called

Sadl iienns, Smthor Siiunder aross ek  see Miss Wilson, but was informed that,

villagers, d them to adopt & more el-
fectual m obtsining admission then
knocking seemaed likely to prove. John-
son, the constable of the parish, a man of
great shrewdness, al once to break
w the door, Armstrong, who, ss well as
Lis wife, was deadly pale, and trembling
violently, either with cold or agitation, hesi-
wtingly consented, and crowbars being
qn:gily procured, an entrance was forced,
and in rushed a score of excited men.—
Armstrong's wife, it was afterwards remem-
bered, caught hold of her husband's arm in
a burried, (iightened manner, whi
hastily in his ear, and then both followed
into the house.

‘Now, larmer,’ cried Johnson, as soon &
be had procured = light, “lead the way up
stairs.’

Armstrong, who appeared to have some-
what recovered from his panic, darted at
once up the steircase, followed by the whole
vody of rustics, On reaching the landing.
place, he knocked at Mr. Wilsoa's bedroom
door. No answer was returnad. Armstrong
seemed 10 hesitate, but the consable at once
lifted the latch; they entered, and then a
melancholy spectacle presented itsell.
Wilson, completely dressed, lay extend.
ed on the floor a lifeless corpse. He had
been stabbed in two places n the hreast
with some sharp-pointed instrument. Life
was quite extinct. The window was open.
On farther inspection, several bundles, con.
wining many of Wilson's valusbles in
jewellery and plate, together with clothes,
shirts, silk-handkerchiefs, were found. The
wardrobe and a secretary-bureau had been
forced open. The assassins liad, it seemed,
been disturbed, snd had hurvied off by the
window without their plunder. A hat was
also picked up in the room, a shiny, black
hat, much too small for the deceased. The
constable snatched it up, and attempted 10
clap it on Armstrong’s head, but it wes not
pearly large enough. . This, together with
the bundles, dissipated » 9u:.[|icion which
hed been growing in Johusor's rind, and
he roughly exclaimed,

‘Y on need not look so scared, farmer; it's
not you  that's quite clear.”

To this remark neither Armstrong nor
his wile answered a syllable, but continued
0 gaze ot the corpse, the bundles, and the
broken locks, in bewildered terror and as-
tonishment.
anybody bed seen Mrs. Strugnell?

"T'he question roused Armstrong, and he
said, ‘She is not come home: herdoor is
locked.'

‘How do you know that”’ cried the con.
stable, turning sharply round, and looking
keenly in his face. ‘How do you know
that”
‘Bacanse—because,” stammered Arm.
strong, ‘becsuse she always locks it when
she goes out.’

‘Which is her room®’
“I'he next to this'
They hastensd out, and found the next
door was fast,
‘Are you there, Mrs, Strugnell?” shouted
Johnson.

There was no reply.
‘She is never home till balf-past ten o'clock
on Sunday evenings,’ remarked Armstrong,
in & calmer voice.
“The key is in the lock in the inside,’
cried a young man, who hed teen striving
to peep through the keyhole.

A , it was afterwards sworn,
had been shot; and bis wife

‘Mrs. Suwuognell, are you there!’ once
He wasan.
In an instant the
frail door wes burst in, and M. Surugnel)
was soon pulled out, apparently more dead
than alive, from underneath the bedstead,
where she, in speechless consternation, lny
partially concealed. Piacing herin a chair,
they soon succeeded—much more easily,
restoring
her 1 consciousness, Nervously she glan-
ced round the circle of eager faces tha: en.
vironed her, till her eyes fell upon Arm-

strong and his wife, when she a lond
shriek, and muttering, “They, they are the

muderers,” swooned, or appeased (o do 0,
again instantly,

The sccused persons, in spite of their fren.
zied tions of innocence, were instant-
ly seized and taken «ff'to a place of security;
Mis, Siagnell was conveyed to a -g.
bor’s close by; the house was ly se.
cured; aod the sgitated and wondering villa.

ers
gol. I fancy, w eleep any more for that

aight.

q'la deposition made by Mrs. Strugnell,
at the inguest on the body was in substance
as follows.
*‘On the afiernoon in question she had, in

She called on her aunt, took

Presently some one asked if

She repeated
cision and npparent sincerity, and then | fellow-creatures wes on my hands. In the
sbandoned ler with & mixed féeling of | evening | sallied forth to the |
anxiety and curiosi<y 10 the counsel for the [ings. He listened to all T'h
defence. A sublle and able cross-examin- | was quite imperturbable,
ation of moro than two hours' duration fol. | 0ld man was satisfied that the sentence was
lowed; sad ut its conclusion, 1 felt that the | 4 it should be. 1 returned o y inn in &
cepe fOr the prosecution was 8o damaged, faver of
ichat & verdiet of condemnation was, or | the jodge, | knew that an a
. |ought to be, out of the question. ‘The sali- | secretary of state was futile. There was
ent ptt:‘ml dwelt upon, and varied in every l:: “Ii.:d time :d“ to London, unless the
sble way, in this long sifting, were | judge granted a respite.

to ther several bomes, bu a; . -

*Whet was the reason she did not return | &¥- 1 denounced capital punishment as o
in the evening in question to Ler sunt's to | 37088 iniquity—a national sin and disgrace;
su

twice

nid'n‘l of the murder?’

known by, was Wilson, Ie had one child,
e , aboot thirteen
vl!omgplmdlubww

o

reserved and unsocisl as his landlord. His

name, or at least that which he chose 10 be RS TE S g . -h

bedroom. There was no light i Wil

=
o

years of

intercourse between the father and daaghter |as of pemons etering by the back way,
baing procipaly camied o throogh Mary | d

a native of the

1l 1] '
ot B .

Windows were hastily | the room, and almost immediately she heard

a violent blow, followed by
paralysed with horior and aflright. —

Her bus-

‘In the lite
Armstrong

They then went down

beckway, and heavy footsteps again asceu-
ded the stiirs. Almost dead with fight,
she then crawled under the bedstead, and
remembered no more till she found hersell
surrounded by the villagers.’

In confumation of thisstatement, a large
clasp-knife belonging to Armstrong, and
with which it was evident the murder had
been perpotrated, was found in one cormer
of Wilson s bedroom; and a mortgage deed
for one thuusand pounds on Craig Farm,
the property of Wilson, and which Strug-
nell swore was always kept in the writing-
desk in the front room, .Tnsdi.covercd ina
chest in the prisoner’s sleeping apartment,
together with nearly one hundred and fifty
pounds in gold, silver, and county bank
notes, sltbough it was known that Arm-
strong bad but a fortnight before declined 8
very advantageous offer of some cows he
was desirous of purchasing, under the plea
of being short of cash. Worse perhaps
than all, a key of the back.door was found
in his pocket, which not only confirmed
Strugoell’s evidence, but clearly demonstra-
ted that the knocking at the door for admit-
tance, which had roused and alarmed the
bamlet wesa pure subterfuge. The con-
clusion, therefore, almost universally arrived
at throughout the neighborhood was, thal
Armstrong snd his wife were the guilty par.
ties; and that the bundles, the broken locks,
the sheet hanging out of the window, the
shiny, black hat, were, like the knocking,
were cunning devices to mislead inquiry.

The case excited great interest in the
county, ard | esteemed mysell profession.
ally fortunate in being selected to hold the
brief for the prosecution. | had satisfied
myself, by a perusal of the depositions,
that there was no doubt of the prisoners’
guilt, and | determined that no efforton my
part shoulc be spared (o insure the accom:-
plishment of the ends of justice, | drew
the indictnent mysell; and in my opening
address to the jury, dwelt with all the force
and eloquence of which | was master upon
the heinous nature of the crime, snd the
conclusiveness of the evidence by which it
had been brought bome to the prisoners. |
may here, by way of parenthesis, mention
that | resorted to a plan in my address to
the jury which I have seldom known to
fail, 1t consisted in fixing my eyes and ad-
dressing m7 langusge to each juror one af
ter the othes.  In this way each considers
the address 1o be an appeal to his individo-
al intelligence, and responds to it by falling
into the views of the barrister.  On this oc-
casion the jury easily fell into the trap. |
could see taat | had got them into the hu-
mor of putting confidence in the evidence
I had to produce,

The tna' proceeded. The canse of the
death was scientifically stated by two med.
ical men. Next followed the evidence as
to the finding of the knife in the bedroom
of the deceased; the discovery of the moit
fh!si deed, and li'lle large sum of money, in

e prisoners’ ing apartrnent; the
fnding the Key :I?P:hg btcpk.dcor in the
male prisoner's pocket, and his demeanor
and exprestions on the night of the perpe.
tration of the crime. In his cross-esxami.
nation of the constable, several facts per-
fectly new to me were elicited by the very
able councl for the prisoners. Their at.
torney had judiciovsly maintwined the strict.
est secrecy 88 to the nature of the defence,
w0 that it now took me completely by sur.

rise. The coastable in reply to questions
Ey counsel, stated that the pockets of the
deceased were empty; that not only his
but a gold watch, chain, and scals
which he usually wore, had yenished, and
no trace of them had as yet been discover-
od. Manyother things were also missing.
A young man of the name of Pearce, op-
ently a suilor, had been seen in the vil-
age once or twice in the company ol Mary
I; but he did not potice what sort

of hat he generally wore; he had not seen the detence as he passed me, “That witness

Pearce since the night the crime was com-

mitted; had not sought for him,

1l was the next witness, —

previous evidence with pre-

Mery

r, as usual?
bome.’

:Sh? had walked out with him once or

When was the. last time?"
“She did not remember.’

*.NO.
*Not partof the way?'
“Yes; of the way.’

“Did sometimes wear a black,

ay feeli
*She did not know, except that she wish- Wmng
- gt -
‘ \ com with a ol .
the name o{kf’.?uco?' Y nnd rather go and sweep the streets for a

livelihood.

&

up and down my break fast-room in the next
“Did Pearce walk with her home on the | 198ize town, in astate of great excitement,
when a chaise-and-four drove rapidly vp to |
the hotel, and out tumbled Johnson, the
constable, His tale was soon told. On the

i the landlady of the Black
gm.nm Iinhot:u about four
tiles distant from

against the prisocers, have obtained an ac-
quittal; but as it was, after a neutral sort of
chargs from the judge, by wo means the
ablest that then adorned the bench, the ju-
rors, having deliberated for something more
than half an hour, returned into court with
a verdict of *guilty’ against both prisoners,
it, however, with a stiong
recommendation (0 mercy!

‘Mercy!" said the judge. “What for? On

who was almost always at|en came out of the bedicom, and both | what ground”

Presently a lad | went into Mr. Wilson's sitting a L
called out that 8 white sheet or cloth of | They soon returned, and crept stealthily
some sort was hanging out of one of the | along the passage (o iheir own bedioom on
buck-windows. This announczment, con-|the same floor, been haker
firming the vague apprehensions which had | stairs to the kitchen. One of them—the | cross examination of the chiel witness for
wise heads of the | woman, ske had no doubt——went out the

The jurors stared sl each other snd at
the judge: they hed no resson (o give! The
fact was, their conviction of the prisoners’
guilt had been very much shaken by the

the prosecution, and this recommendstion
was a compromise which conscience made
with doubt. 1 have known. many such in.
stances,

The usval ridiculous formality of asking
the wretched convicts what they had to urge
why sentence should not be passed upon
them was goae through; the judge, with un.
moved feelings, puton the fatal cap; and
then a new and startling light burst upon
the mysterious, bewildering affair,

with rough vehemence. ‘Hear me s
'l tell ye all about it; | will indeed, my

bless ye, my lord, not the wile!

[ alone am guilty;
of murder, but of robbery!’

ing passionately (o her husband, ‘let us die
ogether!’
“Quiet, Marths, | tell ye! Yes, my losd,
I'se tell ye all about it. | was gone awsy,
wile and 1, for more nor & week, 1w recave
money for Mr. Wilson, on accoun el
smuggled goods—that money, my lou, as
was found in the chest, When we came
home on that dreadful Sunday nigh my
lord, we went in back way; and hefing &
noice, | went up swirs, and fouud poor
Wilson stone-dead on the floor, | were
dreadful skeared, and let drop tie candle.
[ called to wife, and told her o jt. She
screamed out, and amaist fainte! away.—
And then, my lord, all at oncathe devil
shol it into my head, to keep e monay |
had brought; and knowing ss the keys ol
the desk where the morigese writing was
kept, was in the bedroom, | arept back, as
that false.hearted woman sad, got the Keys,
and took the deed; and ven | porsuaded
wile, who had been trembling in the kitch
en nll the while, that we had beuter go out
quiet agein, a3 there was nobody in the
house but us; [ had med that woman's
door——and we might perhaps be taken for
the murderers. And « we did; and that's
the downright, honest vath, my lord. 1'm
rightly served; but (od bless you, doant
hort the woman—nmy7 wife, my lord, these
thity years. Fiveandtwenty years ago,
come May, which | shall never see, we
buried our two children, Had they lived,
| might have been & better man; but the
place they left empiy was soon filled up by
love of cursed Jucre, and that has brought
me here. | deserve it; but oh, mercy, my
lord! mercy, go0d gentieman''-—turning
from the stony eatures of the judge to the
jary, asif they could help him—mot for
me, bul the wife. She be as innocent of
this a« a pew.born babe. [U'sl! 1! scoun-
drel that | be, that hes brought thee, Mar.
tha, to this shameful pass!’ The rugged
man sneiched his life-companion to his
breast with passionate emotion, and tears
of remorse and sgony streamed down his
rough cheeks,
| was deeply affected, and felt that the
man had uttered the whole truth. It was
avidenily one of those cases in which a per-
son lable io suspicion his own
cause by resorting to a trick. No doubt,
his act of theft, Armstrong had been
driven to an expedient which would not have
been adopted by a person perfectly inno.
cent.  And thus, from one thing to another,
the charge of murder had been fixed upon
hiss and his hapless wife. When his con-
fession had been uttered, I felt a species of
sell accusation in having countributed to his
destruction, and gladly would | have un-
done the whole day’s proceedings. The
judge, on the contrary, was quite undisturb-
ed. Viewing the harangue of A
as a mere lissue of (alsshood, he coolly pro.
nounced sentence of death on the pri
ers, They wers 10 be hanged on Monday.
This was Friday.
‘A bud job!" whispered the counsel for

of yours, the woman Strugnell, is the real
culprig’

| tasted no dinner thet day:- | was sick
at heary; for | felt as if the blood of two

udge’s lodg-
w say; but
The obstinate

despair. Without the approval of
ication to the

All Saturday and Sunday [ was in mis-

of couise being influenced
a recollection of that unbap-
affair of Harvey, noticed in my previous
1 ball resolved to give up the bar,

run the risk of getting
dwhodidnotd-unil.m
the Monday morning | was pacing

hurt the wife, and 1'se tell ye all about it.
not, the Lord be praised,

ness, saying that, whi his :qh
conformably to his high station, liberally, | success of the white chariot, the account

nay, handsomely, llabhu-u-l waste and | which he received from the President’s own

in a state of intoxication, .
in front of a carriage, 88 the Wes CiOssing
near Holborn Hill, and had both her legs
broken, She was dying miserably, aud
had sent for me to maky a full confession
relative to Wilson's mugder. Alfl‘ﬂl")ﬁ‘!l
account was perfectly gorrect. I'he deed
was committed by Pérce, and they were
packing up their pleder when they were
siartled by the uncgpected return of the
Peae, snatching up a bun-
escaped by the win-

rve enough o atlem
to ber bedroom, wluﬁ
she, watching r doings of the larmes
through the chsks of the partition which
parated her gom (rom the , COn.
cocted the storpwhich convicted the prison-
ers.  Pearce thinking himsell pursued, too
heavily encugbered for rapid flight, left the
portmantea as described, intending to call
for it in the morning, if his fears proved
groundles: He, however, had not courage
w0 risk ¢+ ling again, and made the best of
his way # Loundon. He was now in New.
gate unigr sentence of death for a burglary,
accompgiied by personal violence to

s
dle and a portman:
dow; she had not
1, and crawled

‘Stop, my lord!" exclaimed Armstrong |inmatg of the dwelling he and his gang
k!'|had catered and robbed.

I wok care w
hav- the deposition of the dying wreich put

lord. Quiet, Martha, tell ye. It’sl, my |into proper form; and the result was, alter
losd, that's guilty, not the woman. God |ageat deal of
Doant | auborities, a full pardon for both Armsts

titioning and worrying of

«d his wife. They sold Crsig Farm,
-amoved to some other part of the country,
'where, | maver troubled myselfl 1o inquire,

John'—John!" sobbed the wife, cling/Deeply grateful was I to be sble at last to

wash my hands of an affair which had cost
me so much anxiety and vexation; albeil
the lesson it afforded me of not coming has-
tily to conclusions, even when the truth
seems, a5 it were, upon the surface of the
matter, has unot been, 1 wust, without ils
uses,

From e Natiosal Kia,
Be Sirong and Brave -He Firm and True

BV EBWARD b, HOWAAD.

Be strong and brave—be firm and trige—
In whatsce'er thou hastto do;

When truth and right are with yeu, thers
Must be no momenl for despair!

I ru seem the path you tread,
And Ilope a doubtful glim'ring shed
Where, far before, the good you sesk
Is hedged by many sa Alpine peak,
W hile frozen lorrents rage between,
And yawning chasms intervene,

Oy, falter not—press on anew,

For truth and right be firm sud lrue!

if error trlamph for a day,

And wrowng schieve tyrannie sway—

If monstrons evils grow with years,
Whose sap is human blood and tears—

i all your efforts seem Lo be

Like snow-tlakes falling on the sea,
Which serve the darkeniug tide to swell,
And leave no whiteness where they foll—
Il heart grow sick, and eyes grow dim,
And faintness seize the weary limb—

Il blear-eyed, dull Despondency

Shall come where Hope was wont to be—
Oh, sound Lhe must ring spirit drum,

Aw once yeo did when Hope was young!'
Bid all the glories of thy soul

Their banners on the night unroll!

Call out the high resolves once more,
Which nerved to noble deeds before,

And waked the music which can thrill
Thy being with its raptare still!

Plant firm amid the thorns thy feet—
Loud through the gloom thy cry repeat—
Swing upward still thy loreg of flame,
Aund strike for truth and right the same!

Though niFhl and storms and foes surronnd,
Aund threat'ning clouds sink darkly down,
Oupward end upward press anew,
To truth and vight forever frue!

Nyw Yonx, April, 1547,

From the Custis Recolleclions amd Private Memoles of
the Life amd Character of Washingtou,

Wherever Washington established a
home—whether temporary or fixed, whether
amid the log huts of Morristown or the
Valley Forge, the Presidential Mansions in
New York or Philadelphia, or his own be-
loved Mount Vemon — everywhere order,
His household, whether civil or military,
was always upon a liberal scale, and was
conducted with due regard to economy and
usefulness,
THE STEWARD,

Francis, who kept the tavern in New
Yoirk where Washingion took leave of his

prison. | officers in 1783, was the first steward to the

President. Francis was a rare Whig in
the Revolutionary day, and attached no lit-
tle importance to his person and character
from circumstances of the memorable
p;;un:a 1;[ the Commindu‘imchief with his
old and long endeared companions in arms,
hn'mirlalun place at Francis’ Tavern in
New York,

The steward was a man of talent and
considerable taste in the line of his

sion, but was &t the same time ambitious,

fond of di and of .
This pmdmdhh'condm‘- flicalties .bam'”
the President and certainly one of the most

devotedly attached to him of all his house.

mideat o
N vished (o live

withe Pﬂﬂ. sit " o Thyee, three, lhm oua anunal, while Krause, whose duly o
dollars,” stammered out .m conscience | was lo accompany the President \l‘bc;f :
stricken steward. « Take it away,” thon- | horseback, had had divers combuas with be
dered the chief; * take it away, sir; it shall | ery charger, in seversl of which, it s
never be said that my table seis such an ex | .aid, the old Austrian dia —

- 2000 came of
ample of luxury and extrav " Poor | aiher second best.  When putting op 11

Franeis tremblingly ohym the first | housings and capasison for |h!::uL‘h.fr 0: ,z:
shad of the season was removed untouched, | Jackson, Krause would say, « Ab. 4 ..,

-k lily di . lb’ the M fine fellow, you'll have your maich
of the servants’ hall.

THE CHIEF COOK.

lLe

l? l. know you'll take care 10 Inehur;”-.mj'
sell,

War

In fact, the noble horse had fel: +
I'his celebrated artiste, as he would have power of Washingion's stalwan ltu, :

been termed in modern parlance, Waf | ower that could throw & ho

named Flercules, familiarly termed Uml_t ﬁunchﬂ in a single mmentt.?a:i :‘T; h:
Harkless. 'I'rained in the mysteries of his | .ious animal quailed before a foice 1o ¢ f
art from early yowh, and in the palmy day* | |y resisted nor soon forgotten. T
of Virginia, when thousand du.nmyr Amoug the coach horses were » paic of
smoked 10 indicate the gonerous hospitality | seantiful blood bays, bred nt Mown: \ oy

the | power a8 w eatitle him to be compared

method, punctuality, and economy reigned. burly

1!

8,
&

that reigned thr the whole lengih
and breadth of ber wide domain, Uncle
Harkless was, at the period of the first
Presidency, as highly accomplished a pro
ficient in the culinary art as could be found
in the United States. He was a dark
brown man, little if any sbove the usual
size, yet possessed of such great mncul:lb
wi
unis namesake of fabulous history.

The Chiel Cook gloried in the cleanli.
ness and nicety of his kitchen. Undes his
iron discipline, wo to his undeclings if speck
or spot could be discovered on the tables o1

polished silver. With the luckless wight:
who had offended in these particulars (here
was no arrest of jodgment, for judgmen:
and execution went hand in

The Stewsrd, and indeed the whole
bousehold, trested the Chiel Cook with
much r as well for his valuable ser-
vices as (or his general good character and
pleasing mauners.

It was while preparing the Thursday o
Congress Dinger that Uncle Hark less shone
in all his splendor. During his labors
upon this banquet he required some ball
dozen aprons, and napkins out of number.
[t was surprising the order and discipline
that was observed in %0 bustling a scene,
His underlings flew in all disections 10 ex
scute his orders, while he, the grest master

irit, seemed (0 possess the power ol
nTiquiu. and to be evervwhese at the same
moment,

When (e Steward, in scow-white a

the Congress Dinner, the chiel cook retired
0 make his twilet for an evening prome.
nade. His perquisites from the slops of the
kitchen were from one to (wo red dol
lars a year. Though homely in person, b
lavished the most of these large avails upon
dress. In making his toilet, his linen was
of unexceptional quality and whileness, then
black silk shorts, ditto waistcoat, ditto
stockings, shoes highly polished, with large
buckles covering a considerable past of the
foot, blue cloth coat with velvet collar and
bright metal butions, a long waich chain

gold headed cane completed the grand cos
wume of the celebrated y (lor there were
dandies in those days) of the President’
kitchen.
Thus arrayed, the Chiel Cook invariably
out at the front door, the Portes
meking a low bow, which was promptly
returned. Joining his brother loungers of
the pave, he proceeded up Market street,
attracting considerable attention, Marke:

holding so extraordinary 2 personage, while
others 'boﬁtlmb: him make a forma)
and respec w, that they might receiv:
inmnmlhenhlnofomof:d:nupol
ished gentiemen, and the veriest dandy of
nearly sixty years ago,
THE COACHMES.

John Fagan, by birth a Hessian, tall and

in person, was an accomplished
coachman in every respect. He undemtood
the mechanism of a i and could
pleces and sgain all
the pacts, shonld Il.'::uwilbuy accident
on his road. He drove the President the
whole tour of the then United States, from
Portsmouth to Savannash, in the white che.
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dressers, or if the utensils did not shine like |’

dangling from his fob, a cocked hat, and

* | wounded heart, a sweel

won [l'ﬁm the ctlablm\l horse .“I.{nm a
[hese thorough-breds were the pets of ihe
dabies, and always drew the coach when
Mre. Washington paid her visits in Puls
lelphia. One day, but for the cournge s
gresence of wind of a servant, a serions
-atastrophe would have occurred. M.
Washington sod her granddauvghier wese
ust seated in the coach, and John Hutly, (a
wative of lreland) was putting up 1he siep,
when, the day being warm and the flies
roublesome, one of the horses rubbed of
is beidle. The coachman, of comse, s
powerless on his box. The affiighted g
nal at first stared wildly about him, sgd
was in the act of springing forwad. whey
Hurly, pesceiving the imminent dange
with = presence of mind emalled by by
-ourage, grappled the anumal around e
Mh, Illl.l IIIIKJ his furious and madder 7
plunges, clung to him, and so wevmbere
nim with the l‘tié";! ol a heavy man the
the passengers in the sireet were erable
ome to the rescue, when the bedl.
placed, and the carnage diove off
The President was much grautied when
|l':lp¢('l.ing his stables i  Philadelphis
They were large and roomy, and evey
hing in and about them in ihe wost peile
wder; the grooming of the horses sipad
sich as the moderns can lave oo deno

W Te.

A Nevel Urder

Last week, (writes & provincial edis
not a hundred miles from Ayr ) & gentewas
called at our plilll.ing sflice, and renuesiel
that we would Pﬂhl for him

1Dgul VW

silk shorts and stockings, and hair in full | leters. On handing the copy 10w, we

powder, placed the first dish on the table, | vere surprised o read the followine con.

the clock being on the stroke of four, censed | (ents:

“ the labors of Hercules.™ “My Deax —1 hasten 15
While the masters of the republic were | you that my dear wile, Swan, presened

engaged in discussing the savory viands ol | me with a fine —— al —— 0 cloch,

hat she and the des babe me Jong &
well as can be expected. Youu ae
hat this is my —-teenth
jous, &c.,
This ** povel order " cenaunly cansal
0 casl vip au ibq!miug ook, ns wascl
ay, “ Are you in earnest ond 'ua repll
was, “ 1 am seally in emnest.” " =)
know,” he comtinued, * Mrs, —— las
ast been confined with the twelh |
wpeful, and | see no prospect ol ler
univing at the end of the chapi Now
avery accouchment | base 10 wine w4
wards of Ltwenly friends apd relapons
therefore, if | have a stock of prisied fom
by me, all 1 shall have to do o
wresting occasions will be w0 £l up e
olanks.” “Well,” we rejmined, ~but vow
that she has compl:ted the rouvnd dosen 1he
chances are agmnst the namber augue
'l‘-" “Not at I“.“ be Il‘;J-.!(": “Mis
——'s mother was remackadly nd o
strawberries, and ske bad nineteen o
dren. My wife is as fond o strawben o

e | 3

—— o ——

nese

WASHINGTON. . . 4
Hie Home and Monschold—Order, Methed, | *10% Deing, in the old times, the resoit| wnd eats large quantities every yest w thal
Keonom ) where fuhaonablu"fhd most congregate.” | ‘like mother like davghter.” ™ We werr
=—— Many were not a little surprised oo be | got learned emough in connubial myseres

0 understand, much less 0 :f;rix‘
logic, s0 we took up the copy and carned
it into the printing office; and, being bah
slots, wended our way, much wonder g
what mysterious connevion there could e
between babies and strawberies, and id
auring the philosophy of owr Bepeds 1.
who could wear a smooth chun and & I#
signed countenance wilh (woive chiwes
and the of an indefinite sugmenis
von of that awful number. Ulr diry, o8
that day, bas the following eaury: ™ Re
ﬂl"ﬂd. pever (0 maity & woman batl ioves
drawberries over much.”'— Alerdesn Her.
add.

o 1he

A les

A kias is thus defined in a love.lenss,
written, written in the year 1673, aed

translated from the German:
What isa kiss’ A kiss s ss i wers,
1 seal, expressing our sincere allacimEl.
the pledge of future union, 8 dutub, but 3t
the same time, audible langusye of l_‘.m' 4
heart; 8 t, which at the time i » B
ven, takes from us the impression of 58
- coral press; a crimson balsam fur 3
o bite of the lips, =
affectionate pinching Of the mouth: 8 &
licioos dish which i3 eaten with scaviel
a sweetmeat which does not st
our hunger, a fowit which s pisated 2
at the same time; the r‘lh‘kf“ -

: of and apswers of 1wo
lovers, the degree of love.

Whe are the Truly Valaable b Socher

The value et upon a memb:s m.-'br"
should be, not sccording 10 the fineness
i of his feejings, 10 (e sculenes
the misery he ®8Y

T8 in the Austrian e
enacted in all its e steward retiring | conversant with horses. He was an exces m‘,“""“‘!“"’?‘"“’mm
in tears, and ing, ** Well, he sive smoker, his meershaum never being our m""'“&ﬁm: ek than som*
discharge me; he s!lmwhmd’hhmﬂﬁ.twpﬁnssmﬁwuh R - 1 e s ooy ¥
but while he is President of the United | coach-box. soomm to imagine; i '8 O L iy~
States, and I have the honor 1o be his| In the stables were often coach and sad | ' Wake® dplay B SFU T i painlel
steward, his establishment shall be supplied | dle-horses, and the two white chargers, o| ‘1 first requires long Mo T o,
with the very best of everything that the [ coachman and two grooms. Of the char m"f’"m':‘
whole country can afford,” gers the one usually rode by the Chief was | DY which ®¢ 5 0 onlys lie
The story of the fish, related in another | named Prescott. He was a fine parade O e R hen sinctrs, s sy
part of the work, during Francis'| horse, purely white, and sixteen hands bigh. e i — Westwinisker B¢
- was remarkably He was indiferent to the fire of ardillery, | 2216 1@ tbe '
New | the waving of banners, and the clang of | ™
hnﬂd“ﬁhzam - ""'_. iuﬂ'ﬁfhﬂk&
y -qql o his m‘ mys m;.u
1a homemas. that [ am so anxious YR EiL,
e, | scquire as the faculty of o




